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men who undertake sacred journeys. I myself was
earnestly thinking about a visit to the Prophet's Tomb,
and all the people emphasized the extreme danger
of the trek through the wilderness. Abdul MaUik
told what happened when he had recently been to
Medina.

"A Cape Town Malay whom I knew/' said my friend,
"came to Mecca about a year ago bringing, among other
things, a white wife. She was a South African woman,
I think, but dressed and veiled according to our people's
custom, and altogether she was, as far as one could see,
a good and well-behaved Moslem. Only through the
fact that her husband happened to be my friend did I
learn she had not been born one of the Cape Slamaaiers.
Naturally I never beheld her face.

"The Malay finished his Haj in the Haram and,
having travelled so far, thought he would go on with
his household to pray in Medina, His wives packed up
and they arranged to join the very same caravan by
which I happened to be going.

"We rode into the desert on our camels. Far off I
saw a lot of veiled figures, and knew that one of
them was the white woman. The men talked and
smoked while some carried loaded guns on their saddle
pockets.

"When we were winding in a long column up a ravine,
somebody yelled: 'Allah have Mercy/

"Among the boulders above our heads stood dozens
of Bedouins, smiling fiercely as they aimed their
weapons.